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to tell him the verdict of the tribunal which had been
held that same morning.

The prisoner rose, gave the clenched fist salute, and,
without flinching, listened to the tribunal's decision. The
fateful words broke an impressive silence.

"Condemned to death. Execution to-morrow morning."

Nogarede sang the Marseillaise.

The band leader, Godefroy Andolfi, the director of the
Hotchkiss works, Biscaye, and the Vice-President of the
Paris Municipal Council, who \vere only imprisoned for
six weeks, should provide an excellent electoral argument
after the war. They were moved to tears.

A few moments later the same sentry fetched Nogarede
and led him to the condemned cell, where he was to spend
the night. Nogarede shook hands with every prisoner,
embracing those who were communists, and declared, like
Cathela, that he was dying for a better world, adding that
his blood would be upon Petain.

"To-morrow/' he said, "think of me. I shall be shot
at Vincennes, singing the Marseillaise.'3

In the night the prisoners heard the Internationale
being sung. At 4 a.m. next morning a Black Maria entered
the prison yard.

From behind their bars the prisoners heard a last
Marseillaise rising to the stars.

Nogarede, the communist, had said farewell to his
friends.
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